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western wildness, large strong plants. They blos- 
som profusely. The promise is extraordinary. And 
they bear, each hill, a hat full of berries, which are 
small, sour, soft, and, when fully ripe, they have an 
unpleasant taste. The birds will not eat them ; the 
smallest and most illiterate boys will not steal 
them — boys who will eat unripe cherries and green 
currants. The attempt to raise Colfax strawberries 
for the poor is a failure. I have had to let them go 
to decay on the vines. You cannot even be charit- 
able with them. They are probably the poorest 
berries in the world ; they are worse than the little 
Bryants, because the Bryants don't bear enough 
to mention ; and I suppose that even "protection" 
would not help the Bryants. Besides, our Colfax 
infected the adjoining plot of Hoveys, and innocu- 
lated them with their own crudity. 

It is possible that the Colfax might do better in 
other soil; but it is condemned, because a political 
berry must have universality. It is easy to fancy 
your strawberry patch a sort of test of character; 
you come to recognize the individuality of the kinds, 
and to intensely like or dislike them. Therefore, 1 
say, that for a politician to send out his berry is very 
hazardous. A decided hit is rare. The Charles 
Downing, for instance, has put itself in a good posi- 
tion. If the Jocunda, the elegant, high-bred Jocunda, 
is the queen of strawberries, the Downing is the 
king — a royal flavor and royally prolific, as prolific 
as the Queen Victoria. If Downing (who may have 
been the colored oysterman for aught I know) wants 
to run for -president, now is the time for him to 
come forward. He will run well, and the fruit is 
superb. Horace Greeley began his political career 
by sending out strawberry plants, and it is partially 
owing to the popularity of his vines that he is now 
mentioned as a candidate for the highest office in 
the gift of the people. Grant's neglect of horticul- 
ture may cost him dear. 

The cultivator need not apologize for confining 
his political attention, in the month of June, to his 
strawberry beds. There is a great delight in watch- 
ing the development of the different varieties ; one 
can almost imagine he is studying the unfoldings 
of character. There are the great promises and the 
small fulfillments ; the modest beginnings and the 
abundant fruit ; the sourness of one, the delicious 
sweetness of the other. I should think that every 
politician would like to have beds of his rivals and 
watch their growth. He might learn charity. He 
will see how much depends upon opportunity after 
all. The strawberry is the most sensitive of fruits. 
There never yet was a year that was not too hot or 
too cold for it, too wet or too dry ; generally it is 
both too wet and too dry. The weather, which is a 
fickle thing, stands for popular favor. There is 
abundant disappointment in all occupations, but 
there is, with all its uncertainty, a peace in straw- 
berry culture which politics takes away but cannot 
give. 

: *. 

WALLENSTEIN. 

In the old Greek tragedy the prevailing thought 
is that of Nemesis — the retribution from the gods 
which, sooner or later, overtakes mental presump- 
tion and defiance of the divine law of moderation 
and justice. The life of the great man whose tragic 
end is the subject ot our illustration, falls almost of 
itself into the coherent and symmetric outlines of 
such a tragedy. Under the picture we might write, 
as the most appropriate of titles, the motto of 
ancient sages — "Whom the gods wish to destroy 
they first make mad." 

It would be interesting to examine the history of 
this remarkable commander, from its earliest period 
down ; but our space and the nature of the subject 
require us to group a few prominent facts in vivid 
pictures, to set forth in the strongest light the im- 
mediate causes and course of his extraordinary ele- 
vation and disastrous fall. 

Count Albrecht Wenzel Eusebius von Wallenstein, 
born in 1583, at the Castle of Hermanie, was a Bohe- 
mian noble of. Protestant family, but a Catholic by 
education ; and, from an early age, like most of the 
young nobles of the period, devoted to the warlike 
pursuits of that troublous time. 

After serving with distinction in the various wars 
of Emperor Rudolf II., and of Archduke Ferdinand 
II., against Venetians, Turks, Bohemians and Mo- 
ravians, we find him, in 1625, in the flower of his age, 
thoroughly experienced in military tactics, enor- 
mously rich by marriage, inheritance, and the favor 



of the emperor, and inwardly consumed by aspiring 
plans and an arrogant desire to humble certain of his 
most prominent rivals. At this period the Thirty 
Years' War had raged for some seven years. The 
powerful Elector Maximilian of Bavaria, aided by the 
troops of the Catholic League, and with the assist- 
ance of his own general Tilly, had succeeded in nearly 
re-establishing the supremacy of the Emperor Fer- 
dinand II. over the rebellious Protestant States of 
Germany, aided by Count Mansfeld, the Duke of 
Brunswick and Christian IV. of Denmark. Anxious, 
however, to strike a blow for himself, and shake off 
his dependence on the elector, the emperor accepted 
Wallenstein's proposal to raise an Austrian army, 
at his own cost, but with great privileges and dig- 
nities for himself as general. Imitating the exam- 
ple of Mansfeld and Brunswick with their smaller 
bands of Free Companies (z. e. banditti), Wallenstein 
made his army self-supporting by the most ruthless 
exactions on friend and foe alike ; and, during the 
next period of the war, was largely governed by the 
necessity of leading his great force of fifty thousand 
men into the richer and less devastated portions of 
Germany. He was defeated in the attempt to take 
Stralsund, on the Baltic, which he swore to have 
"though it were chained to the heavens ; " but, hav- 
ing reduced the duchy of Mecklenburg to the imperial 
authority, received the investiture of this province 
at the hands of the emperor, and still further the 
title of Prince of Friedland. But his rapid rise in 
imperial favor, his military success, and the honors 
showered upon him, together with his own arrogance 
and evident ambition, leagued a dangerous band of 
enemies against him. Maximilian and the Catholic 
States, with the most powerful of the courtiers, urged 
the emperor to depose his presumptuous general. 
The elector's efforts were furthered by his own 
promise to aid, by his electoral vote, in securing the 
imperial succession to Ferdinand III., the emperor's 
son, already King of Hungary, and by the intrigues 
of Father Joseph, the subtle agent of Richelieu, who, 
with settled determination, lost no chance to inter- 
fere in Austrian affairs for the detriment and humili- 
ation of that great power. 

Under these influences the emperor yielded, and 
deposed the only general upon whom, in military 
regards, he could safely rely. Wallenstein was now 
at the head of a magnificent army of nearly one 
hundred thousand men — officered by nobles of dis- 
tinction drawn to his standard by hopes of promo- 
tion and the certainty of plunder, and all enthusiast- 
ically devoted to his person. He received the news, 
however, with calmness; and with a few words of 
dignified reproach for the emperor's short-sighted- 
ness, and of affectionate submission to his authority, 
resigned his command into the hands of the com- 
missioners sent for that purpose. 

Apparently careless of the course of public events, 
he withdrew to his palace at Prague, and buried 
himself in a gloomy and almost misanthropic retire- 
ment, though the actual scale of his household was 
of more than regal magnificence. "A hundred 
houses," says a German historian, "were torn down 
to give place for the enlargement of his courtyard. 
Gentlemen of the noblest houses competed for the 
honor of serving him, and imperial chamberlains 
were known to give back their- golden keys, to enter 
his retinue in the same capacity." Sixty pages were 
carefully educated in his family, and fifty halberdiers 
guarded his antechambers. His daily table was served 
with a hundred courses, and his head steward was a 
man of rank. On his journeys a hundred wagons, 
with four or six horses each, bore the paraphernalia of 
his comfort or luxury; while sixty carriages and fifty 
led horses were devoted to the transportation of his 
retinue. Six barons and as many knights waited 
constantly about his person, and twelve patrols kept 
watch and ward about his palace, to bar the passage 
of noisy reveler, or rattling wagon, which might 
disturb his brooding stillness. His own manner and 
deportment was in consonance with these surround- 
ings — haughty, reserved, and abrupt ; and the cold- 
ness of his temperament, which rendered him proof 
against all the allurements of the senses, was mir- 
rored in the coldness of his address. Yet spite of 
this repulsive exterior, the magnetic power, the 
native authority of the man, conspired with his pro- 
fuse liberality to enchain the fidelity and almost the 
affection of hosts of awestruck and trembling but 
devoted servants. 

Thus, sternly biding his time, the deposed com- 
mander remained for months— even years — sure that 
the progress of the newly arrived champion of 



Protestantism, Gustavus Adolphus, would put the 
imperial fortunes again at his mercy, and bring 
round the hour of his revenge. Our plan requires 
that we pass over, with only a word of allusion, the 
thrilling period from 1630 to 1632, with the rapid 
advance and brilliant victories of the Swedish king, 
who yet was forced to see Magdeburg ruthlessly 
sacked by Tilly, almost beneath his eyes — the dis- 
astrous defeat of Tilly at Leipzig, and his repulse 
and death at Lech — and the taking of Munich by 
Gustavus. This last event shook the courage of 
the emperor and his court, and the cry became 
almost universal that Wallenstein was the only 
imperial general capable of coping with the ter- 
rible Swede, and that the public safety demanded 
his re-in statement in command. At the emperor's 
humble request the great commander emerged from 
his retirement; and, almost at his word, an army 
grew into existence like the former, and equally 
brilliant, numerous, and well equipped. But to the 
request that he would take command Wallenstein' 
demurred ; and, by a long series of affected hesi- 
tations and reluctance, forced from the humiliated 
monarch the most astounding concessions ever 
granted by a monarch to a subject. He was to have 
unlimited authority over every detail of the conduct 
of the war and the internal economy of his force, 
in which no places, orders or rewards should be 
granted except through him. Neither the Emperor 
nor the Xing of Hungary could appear in the army, 
or exercise there any act of authority. He alone 
should determine the disposition of the provinces 
which might yet be conquered in the war, and over 
the confiscated domains of the subdued rebels. 
Some one of the crown provinces, and one other of 
the conquered provinces, were to be assigned him 
for his reward ; and other and equally exorbitant 
provisions were made to ensure his safety and well- 
being in case he were again deposed. All these 
demands were granted under the stern pressure of 
necessity, and Wallenstein took the field in reality 
more absolute master of the Austrian empire than 
the emperor himself. 

But all this great preparation seemed of no effect. 
During the following campaigns the great general 
appeared to have lost eitherhis power: or his will to 
act decisively against the enemy. ;§: 

His movements seemed as much calculated to an- 
noy and injure his detested rivals^at the Austrian 
court, especially the Elector Maximilian, as to strike 
any telling blow at the Swedes, After the indecisive 
siege of Nuremberg, where Gustavus and Wallen- 
stein drew off their respective armies in full view of 
each other, and as if with an understanding for mu- 
tual forbearance, no prominent event occurred till 
the great battle of the war— the terrible yet inde- 
cisive fight at Lutzen, where the Swedish king was 
slain, but the Austrians were repulsed. 

The death of his great antagonist, however, seemed 
to bring no fresher activity to his movements;, and 
in the operations of the following campaigns he ap- 
peared mainly bent on avoiding harm to the enemy, 
while he*is almost historically proven to have been 
engaged in secret negotiations with the Elector of 
Saxony, to withdraw him from the Swedish alliance ; 
and with the Swedes, under their chancellor, Oxen- 
stierna, for an alliance between them, which should 
make the Prince of Friedland the arbiter of the des- 
tinies of the house of Austria, and perhaps utterly 
annihilate its power. 

Alarmed and indignant at the suspicious nature 
of his actions, the Court of Vienna issued a series of 
orders not literally in harmony with the agreement 
which placed Wallenstein in command, and which 
convinced him that it was the intention of the em- 
peror to gradually weaken his forces, by separate 
detachments, till he himself could be deposed with 
safety. Alarmed and suspicious, on his own part, he 
called together his generals at Pilsen, where his' 
lieutenants, Kinsky, Terzky, and Illo, did their best 
to engage them to make common cause with their 
commander against the tyranny and ingratitude of 
the court, and to stand by him, whatever turn his 
affairs might take, or whatever course, he might 
resolve on. By an unworthy device, the officers, 
half-intoxicated, were induced to sign some such 
declaration at a grand supper at the palace ; but the 
absence of Generals Altringer and Gallas, and the 
bearing of the officers, convinced the prince that all 
was not as it should be. In the meantime, the court 
of Vienna, informed of all that was passing by Pic- 
colomini, one of Wallenstein's most distinguished 
officers, in hot haste issued a decree deposing and 
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outlawing the prince, offering a reward for his ap- 
prehension alive or dead, and appointing General 
Gallas commander-in-chief in his stead. Before the 
deceived and betrayed plotter had knowledge of this 
crushing blow, Piccolomini, Gallas and Altringer 
were all beyond his reach, the proclamation made 
to his various lieutenants in the surrounding prov- 
inces, his own city, Prague, in the hands of the 
imperialists, and he himself left almost deserted at 
Pilsen, with only a few regiments under Terzky and 
Illo. Now at last, but too late, the Swedes came 
into his plans, and the baffled prince set out for 
Eger, in Bohemia, trusting to the aid of his confed- 



the traitor should have fallen by treachery, the un- 
grateful by ingratitude. Three of his most imme- 
diate and trusted attendants were an Irishman, 
Leslie, and two Scotchmen, Gordon and Buttler. 
These men, in the alternative between fidelity to 
their immediate master on the one hand, and their 
sovereign lord, the emperor, on the other, chose the 
latter, and had made every preparation to arrest 
the outlaw and deliver him into the hands of the 
imperialists. Their plans were baffled by the rapid 
approach of Duke Bernard ; and, in the fear that 
their proposed prisoner might at any moment be at 
the head of an efficient army, it was then determin- 



accidental discharge of a musket, and had rushed to 
the window to call the guard, where, leaning out, he 
heard through the windows of the adjoining build- 
ing, the shrieks and wailing of the two poor women, 
Countesses Terzky and Kinsky, who had just been 
informed of their husbands' bloody end. As he 
turned to inquire the cause of the outcry, still in his 
night-shirt, as he had sprung out of bed, Deveroux 
stood before him with his band of murderers. "Are 
you the villain," cried Deveroux, "who wish to 
lead the emperor's men to the enemy, and tear the 
crown from His Majesty's -Head?" He paused a 
moment, as if for a reply, but defiance and surprise 
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crates, and to his astrological predictions and cal- 
culations, which, under the direction of his Italian 
astrologer, Seni, had been the occupation of his 
leisure his whole life long. 

From this point out, the Prince expected to effect 
a junction with an army under Duke Bernhard and 
another under General Schafgotsh. On the way 
thither, fate seemed to open him another loophole 
of escape in the counsel of a faithful follower, who 
urged him to betake himself directly to Vienna with 
his large sum of money (40,000 ducats), lay the gold 
at the disposal of the emperor, and declare that all 
that had elapsed was but a test of the fidelity of his 
officers to the imperial authority. "The advice is 
good," said the fallen but still confident conspirator, 
" but the devil may trust it ! " 

At Eger, then, this tragic history draws to its ca- 
tastrophe ; and it is a striking feature in the dramatic 
atmosphere which pervades the whole story, that 



ed to resort to the irrevocable step of assassination. 

At a feast given by Buttler (from which Wall en- 
stein, however, was absent through indisposition), 
on the preconcerted signal the room was filled with 
armed men. Terzky and Kinsky were cut down 
instantly; but lllo had time to plant himself in the 
embrasure of a window and sell his life dearly, hurl- 
ing insult and reproach the while at his treacherous 
entertainers. The town was soon in the hands of 
the conspirators ; and a small band of halberdiers, 
under the command of still another Irishman, 
Deveroux, set out for the general's apartments. As 
they entered the anteroom, a valet stepped out of 
the sleeping-room of the prince, and laid his finger 
on his lips, to indicate that his master was asleep. 
"My friend!" shouted Deveroux, "Now is the 
time for noise ! " and rushing against the bolted 
door, burst it open with his foot. 

Wallenstein had been roused from sleep by the 



closed the prince's lips. With outspread arms he 
received the deathly stroke of the partisan full in 
the breast, and without a syllable fell headlong in 
his own blood. 

♦ 

The Picture Gallery. — Old pictures— old cos- 
tumes — old manners — old rooms — a pleasant savor 
of antiquity in everything and every one — of quaint 
old-fashioned grace and gentle breeding among the 
loiterers, and of solid old-time seriousness among 
the picture gazers and copyists — that is the lesson 
of our picture, and a very good one to lay to heart. 



Successive Changes of Nature. — Nature gives 
to every time and season some beauties of its own ; 
and from morning to night, as from the cradle to the 
grave, is but a succession of changes so gentle and 
easy that we can scarcely mark their progress. — 
Dickens. 



